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lord " electrified the Mayor, and in less than a quar-
ter of an hour the whole of his family appeared, and
offered us and our men everything that we required.

With a heart full of thankfulness I sat down to
an excellent breakfast of cold meat, eggs, coffee, and
bread and butter; and, to crown all, one of the
daughters of the Mayor, an extremely elegant young
lady, entered the room with some delicious comfi-
tures, of which she said her mother begged our
acceptance. The wife of the Mayor soon after joined
us, and, to our astonishment and delight, began con-
versing with us in English. She said that she had
been brought up in England, and that her mother
was English, but had left her native land for France
when she was about sixteen.

Having refreshed ourselves, and seen that the
horses and mules had been properly groomed and
baited, we gave orders to return, and our troop put
itself again in motion; the animals being laden with
straw, Indian corn, and forage of every description,
for which we paid the Mayor in Spanish dollars.
After we had marched some hours, finding that,
hampered as we were, we could not march well in
the dark, we determined to halt at the first village we
fell in with, and continue our march the next morn-
ing to Bayonne; whence we were then about eight
leagues distant. We soon struck a little bourg
about two leagues from Dax, but could see no one
stirring in the place : in fact, it seemed deserted.
However, Proyd, ever alert, heard a dog bark in one
of the houses, a sign that the inhabitants were hid-
ing. We knocked first at one house and then at
another, until our patience began to be exhausted;
when a sleepy-looking fellow popped his head out of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